not doubt it; for somehow the thought of him was like
truth and wisdom. He had learned all knowledge and
renounced all joy and endured all persecution; yet some-
how he had all things of knowledge, joy and safety flow-
ing in upon him from a beauty undying.

She had at that moment reached the great cross-roads
in The City centre. At that point there was a sudden
checking of the flowing of the people upon the side-
walks, and as suddenly an exquisite great burst of flute
music. Coming up from the bridge were men in blue
and silver riding white horses; behind them came others,
supporting between them a banner of blue on which
letters of silver proclaimed:

"Last Two Days
SOSTHENES   BALLETS"

After this banner came more white horses, drawing
three floats of flute-players playing a haunting music
which struck right into the heart. As these passed, lo,
following on them came charming little boys, also
dressed in blue and silver, each saying to the passers and
spectators: "Come to the Ballet this afternoon. Please
come to the Ballet". They went on, following the melt-
ing music amid much applause and general delight. She
heard enough from the people near her to know that the
Ballet had been at Antioch for some weeks, that a man
called Perdiccas was the chief male dancer and that they
had done well. She knew from the beauty of the pro-
cession and the quality of the music that this Sosthenes
Ballet must be something hitherto unknown. "He must
be a man with style and wealth," she thought. "Those
costumes cost fifty pieces each, and the little boys'
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